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few short days or hours he breathed free air again. Then Ixufus .shut him up once more, and for ever.
And that was the end of Earl Morear.
A few weeks after, three men came to the camp at Brandon, and they brought ahead to the king. And when William looked upon It, it was the head of Edwin.
The human heart must have burst up again in the tyrant, as he looked on the fair face of him he had so loved, and so wronged ; for they say he wept.
The knights and earls stood round, amazed and awed, as they saw iron tears run down Pluto's cheek.
u I low came this here, knaves f thundered he at last.
They told a rambling story, how Edwin always would needs go to Winchester, to see the queen, for she would stand his friend, and do him right. And how they could not get to Winchester, for fear of the French, and wandered in woods and wolds; and how they were set upon, and hunted; and how Edwin still was mad to go to Winchester : but when he could not, he would go to Blethwallon and his Welsh; and how Earl Kandal of Chester set upon them; and how they got between a stream and the tide-way of the Dee, and were cut off. And how Edwin would not yield. And how then they slew him in self-defence, and Randal let them bring the head to the king.
This, or something like it, was their story. But who could believe traitors 1 Where Edwin wandered, what he did during those months, no man knows.